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PREFACE. 


rPHE  songs  of  the  Silver  Lake  Quartette  have  been  an  inspiration  to  the 
**"  cause  of  Temperance,  and  have  given  Prohibition  a  mighty  uplift.  The 
success  of  Prohibition  Bells,  and  the  demand  for  additional  songs  by  this 
group  of  singers,  have  induced  the  publishers  to  send  forth  The  Clarion- 
Call. 

Most  of  the  pieces  are  new,  and,  with  few  exceptions,  both  words  and  music 
are  copyrighted.  While  many  of  the  songs  will  be  found  effective  for  campaign 
purposes,  a  large  number  of  them  will  be  found  useful  for  Gospel  meetings 
and  "  Evenings  of  Song."  Right  songs  for  the  cause  of  Right  will  help 
make  that  cause  triumph.  Such  a  triumph  is  the  earnest  wish  of  the  Com 
pilers,  Composers  and 
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The  Clarion  Call. 


List  to  the  Call ! 
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Words  and  Music  by  M.  &  C 
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1.  Oh,  list    to    the  call  throughout  the  land !  For  men,  warm-hearted  and   true; 

2.  Oh,  list    to     the  call,     ye     men  of  might !  En  -  list,    my  broth-er,  to  -  day: 

3.  Oh,  list    to     the  call,     all    ye    who  pray;  Let  prayers   unceas-ing  as- cend; 
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For  those  who  will  brave-ly,    no-  bly  stand,  And  loy-al  -  ly     dare  and  do. 
Be    earn  -  est  and  strong  !  up-hold  the  right,  The  wrong  must  at  last  give  way. 
The  Cap -tain  who  leads  our  hosts  to-day,    Will  sure-ly   the  Eight  de  -  fend. 
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Chorus. 


The  Call!....^ 
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The  Call 
The   Call! 


Oh,    list    to    the   Cla  -  ri  -  on       Call ! 
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The  Call! 
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The  Clarion  Call. 


Words  by  James  L.  Elderdice. 


Music  by  Silver  Lake  Quartette,  by  per. 
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1.  Brave  men    of  blue,  brave  men 

2.  The     hosts  of  God  know   not 

3.  Some  time   in     le  -  gends  and 
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of  gray,  God's  clar  -  ion  calls  to 
de  -  feat,  His  clar  -  ion  nev  -  er 
in     lays,     Of       the      on  -  com  -  ing, 
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arms      to       day;      From  East     and    West,     from    South    aud  North,  The 

sounds  re  -   treat;    With  heav'ns  ar  -    til    -     lery       at         com-maud,   What 

hap  -  pier    days,    The      sons      of      blue      and      gray     shall   tell,     How 
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ea    -     ger    hosts    are      march  -ing    forth,    Who    once     were   foes      are 
foe         our    on  -  slaught  can      with -stand?  The     cry        goes    up       from 
once      were   li   -    censed  paths    to       hell;     How    once      the    land     with 
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breth  -  ren    now,     And      all       have  pledged  the     sol    -     emn   vow,      To 
sea  to       sea,    "Our      rum  -  curs'd  conn  -  try    shall       be      free!  "Oh! 

crimes   was    red,      And     wives  and    chil  -  dreu   starved   for    bread;  How 
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The  Clarion  Call.— Concluded, 
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rest   not    till   they  o  -  ver -throw  Our  com-mon  couu- try's  dead  -  liest  foe. 
hark  the  mighty  shout  that  conies,  "Our  God,  our  coun-try    and     on  r  homes. 
once  our  hosts  the  fight  did  wage.  That  ushered    in         their  gold  -    en    age. 
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For -ward,  then, 
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brave   vol  -    un  -    teers, 
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For  -  ward,  then, 


Lift  the  glorious    standard 


^ 

- —                      — » 

s 

*. 

V     ?  ^      r       r      i         r        ! 

£                              ^       » 

s 

A.-?;/             '       '         ' 

i 

l                                l 

6  • 

d  » 

H 

WT* :'  7           &        B        B           B 

»                             •       * 

0 

v-i        i     r    i 

•>            1  — 1/     •      • 

high,         And    on  ■ 

'•1                              V      V 
ward  press to 

vie    - 

to    -    ry ! 

9  •  Jf-k — js" — »    * — *■ 

L      L      L 

~       B          »          0          B          0 

— *   • 

0 

h H 

\ . > '/ ]/ ^ >_ 

— U— 

i 

-pLi 

high, 


And  on  -  ward  press  to 
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What  are  You  Going  to  Do? 


Solo. 

Words  and  Music  by  M.  &  C. 
QUAKTBTTB. 
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1.  A       nion  -  ster    of      crime     is       ml  - 

2.  No      feel  -  ing     of       right    pos  -  sess 

3.  The  Dem  -  o  -    crats  love      and   hon  - 

ing 

•  es 
or 

the     land,     What  are   you 
his    breast,    What  are   you 
his    name,    What  are   you 
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go 
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ing  to 
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do  ?  His  vie  -  tims  are  found  on  ev  -  er  -  y 
do  ?  His  hap-  pi  -  ness  comes,  when  men  are  op 
do  ?        Be  -  pub  -  li  -  cans,  too,     con  -  sent  to     the 
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prest, 
shame, 
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Quartette. 
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What  are  yon  go  -  ing  to 
What  are  you  go  -  ing  to 
What      are  you  go  -  ing      to 


do? 
do? 
do? 


Up  -  held  by  the  law,  he 
No  mer  -  cy  he  shows  to 
They   li  -  cense   the   wrong,  they 
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laughs  at    our  fears;  To      cries  of    dis- tress,    he       clo  -  ses      his      ears; 
wo-   manor    boy;     In       sor  -  rowr  he   deals,    but     nev  -  er        in       joy; 
share    in   the  gain,    They  give  their  con-sent     to        an  -  gnish  and     pain; 
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What  are  You  Going  to  Do?— Concluded. 

K S  1       &  S         S         N 


' 


^         QlAKTETTE. 

N  S  N       S 


m 


i 


"0 

He 
He 


scoffs    at 
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our  prayers,  he     cares  not   for    tears, 
ex  -    ists        to      kill   aud  de  -  stroy, 


Their  par  -  ties     must  live,  though  thousands  are   slain, 


What 
What 
What 

— IS- 


are  you 
are  you 
are   you 

-fc— N 


Choki 

i — *  i    _ 

s. 

0         s 

1- 1        s 

~£h;  7 !?      ^      s        s 

i       .  1    ■    # 

0  •  0    p      1      p  • 

m                     J        J 

J    1 

i                           '        # 

ff^  •   )             •  •     * 

0  .  d    1    0 

»      •     0        0            0        0': 

l        I    ■    i 

~        ~            ■;        r             *i 

go  -  ing      to 
go  -  ing      to 
go  -  iug      to 

do?            One  thing  we  are  go -ing  to      do! Yes, 

do? 

do?                                                                       yes,    go -ing  to  do! 
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this       we    are      go  -  ing      to        do! We'll    do       as 

■we're    go- iug  to    do! 
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We'll    rote     as       we      pray,     And      this     we    are      go  -  inq 


to 


do 
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4  We'll  pray  as  we  vote,  and  vote  as  we  pray,  This  we  are  going  to  do  ! 

We'll  stand  for  the  Right,  there's  no  other  way,  This  we  are  going  to  do  ! 

We'll  look  to  the  Lord  for  courage  and  might,  We'll  open  our  hearts  and  let  in  the  light, 

Our  voices  we'll  raise  in  songs  for  the  Right,  This  we  are  going  to  do  ! 


The  Croakers. 


Words  by  Rev. 
Solo. 

T.  C.  Johnson. 

Music  by  M.  &  C. 

QUAKTETTE. 
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1.  A      lit  -  tie      frog    sat  on      a  log  in      a        bog,  And   he 

2.  An-oth-er      one      sat  all      a  -  lone  on      a        stone,  And   he 

3.  A     bull -frog   mug-wurap  with  a  jump  took  a       stump,  And   he 

4.  Go    way,  you    frogs,  and  you  clogs  to      your  bogs,  For   we'll 
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growled, 
bawled, 
vote, 
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and  he  croaked,  and  he     croaked:  "You       can't   pro-hib-it      the 

and  he  growled,  and  he     growled:  "You've  put      a      Dem-o  -    crat 

and  he  bawled,   and  he     bawled:  "It          aint     a      po  -  lit  -    i    - 

and  we'll  vote,     and  we'll  vote,  Till  the  land   is     free    from   the 
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of      the   grog,"  And  he  croaked  till  he     choked,   "You 

to   the  throne !"  And  he  growled  till  he    howled,   "You've  e  - 

issue,  you  gump,"  And  he  bawled    till  he     squalled, "  Its    a 

key       dogs,  For  ?oe  vote,        as  you'll  note,         The  Sa  - 
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can't  pro-hib-it,  You  can't  pro-hib-it,  You  can't  pro-hib-it." 
lected  a  reb  -  el,  E  -  lected  a  reb  -  el,  E  -  lected  a  reb  -  el." 
mor  -  al  re-form,  A  mor  -  al  re-  form,  A  mor  -  al  re-form. 
loon   must  go !  Sa  -    loon  must   go !  Sa  -  loon     must  go  ! 
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The  Croakers.— Concluded. 
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Oh,  such  stuff   and  such   clat  -  ter,    What  can    be      the      mat  -  ter    With 
Then        out       with  such    clat  -  ter,    No     odds  what's  the      mat  -  ter,    Join 
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all    of  these  wretched  pro  -  vo  -   kers?  They're  nev-er     on   hand,  when  their 
in  with  the  temp'rance  pro  -  mo  -  ters;    Be  al  -  ways  on   hand,  when  your 
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help's  in       de  -  mand,    But  they   al  -  ways  chime  in   with  the  croak-ers: 
help's  in       de  -  mand,    And  chime      right   in   with  the     vo  -  ters: 
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1.  "You        can't   pro-hib-it,      You  can't  pro -hib- it,     You  can't  prd-hib-it." 

2.  '-You've  elected  a     reb-el,       E  -  lected  a      reb-el,     E-  lected  a      reb-el." 

3.  "Its    a    mor  -    al     re-form,  A      mor  -  al      re-form,  A      mor  -  al      reform." 

4.  "  The  Sa-loon  must    go!          Sa  -  loon  must    go!        Sa  -  loon   must     go!" 
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Words  by  A.  T.  Allis. 
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Hill  by  Hill. 
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Music  by  M.  &  C. 


1.  In      His     fnr-ro\ved  fields  a  -  round  us,    God  has  work    for    all  who  will; 

2.  Yearning  hearts  are    oft -en     near    us,     Conscious   of    their  spir  -  it  need; 

3.  Will  we     find   these  hills  and  plant  them;  Will  we     scat  -  ter  while  we  may? 

4.  Soon  life's  spring-time  will  be      o    -  ver,    And   its      au -tumn  days  will  come; 
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Those  who  may    not  scat  -  ter  broad-cast,  Yet  may  plant    it    hill    by      hill. 
These  are   hills    pre-pared  by    heav  -  en,     To      re  -  ceive   the   precious  seed. 
Or    shall      i    -  die  hands  stand  wait-in  g    'Till  the    seed-time  pass    a   -  way? 
Hap  -  py    then     will   be    the     work-men   Who  have  sheaves  to  car  -  ry    home. 
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Glo  -  ry  waits        the   faith-ful  workmen  Who  per-form      their  Mas-ter's  will; 
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Then,    O   Chris  -  tians,  will    ye    wea-ry    Of  this  plant    -    ing  hill  by    hill 
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Then,()Christians, 
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Of  this  planting 


Put  Out  the  Old  Volcano! 


Words  by  Rev.  Dwight  Williams. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1.  Put    out      the      Old      Vol  -  ca  -   no!     We're  turn-ing        on        the  stream, 

2.  You    can  -  not      stop      Xi  -   ag  -   ara;    The     might-y      lakes,    you  know, 
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Al  -read  -  y      down      the      era   -  ter       We      hear       it      hiss    and    steam; 
Are    ly  -    ing     back       be  -  hind     it,       And     they      for  -  ev    -    er      flow; 
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the     peo  -  pie, 

But    they  have     heard     the    roar, 
They're  com -ing      strong  and    free, 
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of        Ni    -  ag  -  ara,     Pour  down    the       era    -  ter,    pour, 
and     from  moun-tain,    As        wa   -  ters        to        the      sea. 
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Put  Out  the  Old  Volcano!— Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Put    out        the     Old      Vol   -  ca  -  uo!        And,  down  the      era  -  ter      deep, 
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We  notify  the  Bummers 

The  flood  is  pouring  down, 
To  cool  the  Old  Volcano, 

And  all  its  fury  drown; 
The  people,  hear  them  coming, 

With  prayer,  and  song,  and  shout, 
They're  marching  to  the  mountain, 

They  mean  to  put  it  out. 


We'll  celebrate  together; 

Some  da37,  when  it  is  past, 
The  Bummers,  too,  will  join  us, 

Cold  water  boys  at  last; 
Look  up,  the  stream  grows  wider, 

The  Prohibition  ranks 
Are  coming,  like  Niagara, 

They  crowd  the  river  banks. 


Victory  Sure  at  Last. 


Words  by  A.  Parke  Burgess,  D.D. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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ter     not,    but    for  -  ward    go,     Lay      the  gi  -  ant      e    - 

must  arm    you   for      the    field.    Gir  -  die,  breast-plate,  hel- 
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Victory  Sure  at  Last.— Concluded. 


-9 # 

Furl        it  nev  -  er, 

Fear         or  foil  ye     shall      not 

Take      them  all,  and  brave  -  ly 


die,  Die  at  dn  -  ty's  post; 
know,  Led  by  God's  own  hand: 
wield,  Then,     the    Spir  -  it's     sword; 


pi; 


e 


*    • 


rt 
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m 


'Tis  the  ban  -  ner  of  your  Lord,  Fol  -  low  quick  -  ly  at  His  Word, 
Smite  the  cup  and  break  the  chain,  Make  the  bond-man  free  a  -  gain, 
Aimed  with  mal  -ice      at  your  hearts,  Sa   -  tan's  sub  -  tie,     fie    -  ry       arts; 


pp 


I 


-# — # 


He  His  own  with  strength  will  gird,  He  will  lead  His  host. 
Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion's  hap  -  py  reign  Spread  thro'  all  the  land. 
You      may   quench  his      dead  -   ly         darts,*  By        the      Ho  -  ly     Word. 


♦  r    m- 


^ 


9* 


a 


azzaz 


I   ~! 


O* 


4  Take  the  standard,  hold  it  firm, 
Fear  no  evil,  dread  no  harm; 
Trust,  amid  the  wild  alarm, 

Trust  your  Sovereign  King; 
Legion  though  the  foe  may  be, 
Hold  the  ground,  and  never  flee! 
O'er  his  hosts  to  victory, 
You,  yonr  Lord  will  bring. 
*Epbesiaus6. 


1.5 


Raise  the  banner,  hold  it  strong, 
For  the  battle  may  be  long, 
Ere  the  triumph  over  wrong, 

Shall,  at  last,  be  won; 
Yet,  He  who  from  Edom  came,  t 
Lord,  Jehovah,  is  His  name, 
Cloth'd  in  blood  aud  crown'd  with  flame, 

All  the  earth  shall  owrn. 
f  Isaiah  G3. 


Come  in,  out  ob  de  Rain. 


Words  and  Music  by  M.  &  C. 


SOT-O. 

„ 
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1. 

2. 
3. 

(  Look 

loii, 

(Oh, 

out 

don't 

what 

for    de    storm   dat's 
you           know   dars  a 
will  you   do,    don't  you 

com- in'    bye    and    bye,              ) 
heap          ob     dem    cranks,         > 
hear,         you              fel  -  ler,        ) 

»i.|4 

v» 

■■ 

-                      if             1 

^"ii  u 

•V 

P4 

1 

Quartette. 


Solo. 


De  pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  tide  is      a  - 

Come  in,     out    ob      de      rain;    \  Dey's  let-  tin'    de  wa-ter   clean 

You  can't         keep  dry         wi'd  yer 

j  j.  J:  j    is  j. 


§^^ 


'-¥- 


QUAUTETTE. 

— £ — A- 


£e£ 


ris  -    in'     migh-ty       high, 
out      ob      dem  tank3, 

an  -    ti's      um    -    -     brel  -  la, 


Come   in,  out      ob        de       rain; 


Duett. 
D                   -   - 
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„ m 

3Br-*^— 
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~% 
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0             0 
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\ 

(Oh,  it 

^You 
(The 

V           J           J           • 

ain't          no 
'pub  -  li  -  cans, 
wom-en   are 

use 
come, 
out 

for    to 

an' 

an' 

V         V 
go       an' 
come, 
to  -    tin' 

V 

get 

you 

a 

V 

mad, 

sin  -  ntrs, 
ban-ner, 

CV 

. 
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Come  in,  out  ob  de  Rain.— Concluded. 
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An'   it      aint    no       use  for    to      go    an    feel      sad;     Just  come  wi'd 

Just  move  right  smart         if     you   wants      yer   dinners,  Dese  cranks  is 

De  cranks  are      loose,        an'  shoutin'  ho  -  san-na,  Dey'll  beat    you 


m 


±r^ 


us,  an'  we'll  make  you  all  glad, 

bound      for    to      be  de  winners, 

sin-ners  wid  yer    Red  Ban     -     dan-na, 


Come  in,     out  ob     de     raiu. 


: 


p: 


CH0KU8. 
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±± 


N 
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Ke  -  pub -li- cans,  all,    come   in;       You    Dem-o-crats,  too,   come   in;       Just 

4L      ■*-      -ft-  '     -0L       .(2-  • 


s^l 


t=t 
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a-& 


J^«L 


ia 


mo  -  sey    a-  round,  Or  you'll  all  get  drown'd,  Don't  you  hear  what  I  say?  "Come  in.' 


& 


i+±i  .  f  * 
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£^ 
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4  Don't  yer  see  de  tide  a-comin'  up  de  banks?        Come  in,  out  ob  de  rain; 
Don't  yer  hear  de  move  an'  turnin'  ob  de  cranks?         "  " 

Some  cranks  wore  de  blue,  an'  some  wore  de  gray, 
But  now  dey's  dressin'  de  berry  same  way; 

Turn  in  wid  de  cranks,  dey'll  soon  turn  de  day,  "  «« 
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Grandmother's  Bible. 


Anon 
Solo 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 


Wm^&^^&^^&^mm^^ 


1.  So  you've  bought  me  this  cost    -    ly    Bi  -  ble    "With  its  cov  -  era 

2.  And    the  fin  -  ger  -prints  call  back  my  wee  ones! — Just    learning 


so      grand        and    gay; 
a        verse  to     re  -  peat ;- 


I 


53- 


PPPi 


sss 
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^(^J 


H="F 


^2=* 


T. -JF 


3F 


3^3= 


fe^g^^g^^^^^^r^^^J 


You  thought  I  must  need        a    new  one      On  my  eight  -y 
And  a- gain,  in  the  twilight,  their  fa- ces     Look        up      to 


first  birth-day,  you     say; 
me,    ea  -  ger  -    ly    sweet. 


-m-  -o-  . 


X~A- 


=5? 


r 


s=t 


3       S 


Duett. 


Yes,  mine  is      a      worn  -  out  vol  -  time,     Grown  rag  -  ged 
It    has    pencil-marks,  poiuted  in  si  -  lence        To    words    I 


and    yel  -  low  with    age. 
have    hid    in    my     heart ; 


"With   fin  -  gor- prints  thick  on  the  margin — But  there's  never 
And  the  lessons    so  hard    in    the  learning,        Once    learned, 


^ppe 


a       miss    -    nig    page, 
can    nev  -  er   d<>  -  part. 


^:=#t*S^ 


w 
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Grandmother's  Bible.— Concluded, 


CHOBU8. 


w 


■V S      z* 


-N h-.-N- 


m^s--*11^^ 


Your    gift     is        a    beau  -  ty,     my  dear  -  ie,     With  its  won  -  der  -  fill     clasps  of     gold; 


r- 


iS^-\\Y\^smm^=^m 


Put  it    care-fnl-ly     in -to    the    drawer,       I  shall  keep    it      till  death ;  hut  the    old — 


Just  leave  it     close   by      on    the     ta    -  hie,    And     then  you  may  bring  me     a      light. 
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And  I'll  read    a      sweet  psalm  from  its  pa  -  ges,      To  think  of,    if    wake-ful    to  -  night. 


3  There's  the  verse  your  grandfather  spoke  of 

The  very  same  night  that  ho  died: 
""When  I  shall  awake  in  his  likeness, 

I,  too,  shall  be  satisfied. " 
And  here,  inside  the  old  cover, 

Is  a  date — it  is  faded  and  dim, 
For  I  wrote  it  the  day  the  good  pastor 

Baptized  me — perhaps  'twas  a  whim. 


4  That  beside  the  pearl-gates  he  is  waiting, 

And  when  by  and  by  I  shall  go ; 
That  he'll  lead  me  into  that  kingdom, 

As  into  this  one  below. 
And  under  that  date,  little  Mary, 

Write  another  one  when  I  die; 
Then  keep  both  Bibles  and  read  them — 

God  bless  you,  child,  why  should  you  cry  ? 
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Wanted— A  Man! 


Solo. 


m 


Words  and  Music  by  M.  &  C 
QUARTETTE. 
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1.  We're  hunting,    hunting,     hunt-ing  for 

2.  We're  looking,     looking,      look-ing   for 


a    man;  Yes,  hunting  for 
a    man;  Yes,  look-ing  for 


PS 


fa* 


man: 
man, 


4 


Solo. 


Quartette. 


Ma  -  ny  years  have  passed  since  first  we  be 
Who  has  dan  -ger  faced,  and  ne'er  from  it 


gan    This  hunt-ing     for        a     man. 
ran;   We're  looking    for     that  man. 
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Duett. 
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We're  hunt-ing     for       a      man — for     a 
A        man    to      stand  on  guard,  who  will 


man    full  grown,  For    a      man   of 
nev  -  er    sleep,  Who  will  stand  up 


m^ 


w 


sNNsej 


pluck  and    a      stiff  back-bone ;  A    man  who  will  dare      to         stand  up  a-lone ; 
straight  and  will    nev  -  er  creep;  A    man  who   is    true    and  his  word    will    keep, 


m 
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Wanted— A  Man  !— Concluded, 


QUABTKTTE. 
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Oh,  find     us    such 
An  earn  -  est,  faith 
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a     man!     With    a    heart 
-  ful  man. 
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a    brain  to 
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think,  Who  nev  -  er  •will    shirk  and    nev  -  er   will  shrink,  While  preaching,  praying, 
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work-ing.  fight-ing,  Yot-iug 'gainst the  drink;  My  Brother,      are  you  that   man? 
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3  We're  praying,  praying,  praying  for  a  man; 

Y as,  praying  for  a  man, 
Who  will  bravely  dare  to  stand  in  the  van, 

We're  praying  for  that  man. 
We're  praying  for  a  man  who  in  faith  is  strong, 
For  a  man  of  might  who  will  fight  this  wrong; 
A  man  who  will  stick,  though  the  warfare  is  long, 

Lord,  send  us  such  a  man! 
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They  Come. 


Not  too  fast. 


Words  and  Music  by  R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 
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a  -  wake, 
go  forth, 
we'll  win, 


A  -  wake, 
Go  forth, 
We'll  win, 


a  -  wake  ye  sous  of  free-dom, 
go  forth  aud  res  -  cue  fall  -  en 
for  God    is     on     the    side     of 
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bark ! 
men: 
risrht; 
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A  -  wake, 


a  -  wake, 
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A  -  wake, 
For  God, 
We'll  work, 
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a  -  wrake, 
aud  home, 
we'll  pray, 
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a  -  wake, 
aud    free  - 
the    day 

and 
dom's 
may 

bear    tbeir 
land      be 
quick  -  ly 
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come,  When 
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men, 
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when 
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men 

-*- 

# 

and 
the 
and 

8    s    i    « 

ask    your    help  their 
arm  -  or      of       our 
wo  -  men     o    -     ver 
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They  come, 


they   come, 


lilt. 


sons      to     save  From  rum,  foul      rum;  Oh,  help      us, 

fa  -  thers'  God,  Aud     stand  for       right,  Our  coun  -  try 

all         our  laud  U    -    uite     to         stop  The  sale       of 

p — « * = •    i  U F#- 
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or  we  die. 
calls  for  you. 
poi  -  soued  rum. 


Copyrighted,  1886,  by  R.  E    HUDSON. 


33 


No  Surrender. 


Con  Spirito. 

I— -*- 
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Words  and  Music  by  C.  H.  Mead 


^^i 


1.  No  sur  -  reu  -  der      to      the    foe, 

2.  No  sur  -  ren  -  der      in      the    fight, 

3.  No  sur  -  ren  -  der!  Trust  the   Lord! 

4.  No  sur  -  reu  -  der!    Fal  -  ter    not! 


V 


On.  right  on  -  ward   brave-ly     go; 
Soon  shall  wrong  give  way  to     right: 
Hel-met,  tmck-ler,  shield,  and  sword, 

Nev  -  er  miud  the    fire      and  shot; 
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For  -  ward  all,     with 
All      the     hosts  of 
Use     with  faith  and 
Lift     the    stand-ard- 
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stead 
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-lift 
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-  y   nerve ! 
as  -  sail, 
er    fear; 

it    high! 
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In      the     con  -  flict 
Truth  shall  in     the 
Vic  -  to  -    ry    is 
Stand  for  truth— if 

*              *              0              0 

nev  -  er  swerve, 
end     pre-vail. 
com  -ing  near, 
need  be, —  die! 
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Shout   it 
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all! 
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No    sur-ren-der!        Fight  and 


pray 


All   a  -  long  the  line  to  -  day ! 
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The  Coming  Day. 
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Words  and  Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1.  There's  a      ris    -    iug        tide     all      o    -  ver  the  land,     Re  -  sist-less     its 

2.  From        homes  that  are  dear,  the    lights   flash       out,     While  voi  -  ces   we 
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power,    and     might-y  and    grand,    Fore  -  tell  -  ing  the    tri  -  umph  of    Right; 


love 


u  -  ni  -  son     shout,  "The  drink  and    sa  -  loon     must 
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The        tern  -  per  -  ance  cause       is      win  -  ning      its 
An  ar    -    my      of      men,     with    bal  -  lot         in 
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my 
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way, 
hand, 
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For 
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look       where  you    will,         the       com  -  ing       of  day  Is 

God,        and      for    Home,     and       Na        -         tive  land,"      Will 
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The  Coming  Day,— Concluded. 
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seen      in    the  dawn-ing    of    light, 
strike    a      de  -  ci      -     sive    blow. 


Com     -     ing,  glo-rious  day,   The 

Com  -  ing,  com  -  ing, 
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temp' -  ranee  cause      is       win  -  ning      its        way;      Com     -    ing,         ring 

Com  •  ing,  com  -  ing, 
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out      a    glad  song,     The 


do 
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ri  -  ous  day 
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3  Stand  up,  then,  ye  men,  who  falter  and  fear, 
And  know  that  the  God  of  battles  is  near, 

Who  never  a  battle  has  lost; 
Let  the  parties  fall  back  who  lead  you  astray, 
And  woe  to  the  men  who  stand  in  the  way 

Of  the  march  of  a  conquering  host. 

4  Let  your  prayers  ascend  while  ballots  are  cast — 
The  first  will  be  heard,  but  counted  the  last — 

Our  ballots  and  prayers  must  agree. 
Let  the  bugle's  shrill  blast  be  heard  in  the  land, 
Let  good  men  and  true  for  righteousness  stand, 

And  then  shall  our  nation  be  free. 
35 


Beware  of  the  Parting  Glass. 


Words  by  Mrs.  R.  A.  Evilsizer. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 


glow      is    the       gleam    of        death !   Its    brim    o'er  -  flows  with    a      blight, 
pray'rs    be  not        iu        vain ;     Its    foam  -  ing     brim    is        a      curse, 


las ! 
las! 


It     will    steep  your  soul        in      its        poi  -    son-breath.   'Twill  part    you,  boy,    from  your 
'Tis      a     dead  -"  ly     foe      with   its       poi  -   son   bane.      Then  dash    it     down    ere     it 


dear 
be 


est  friends,  From  the    road      to    fame,     and  your  own      good  name;  And  worse  than 
too     late,    Ere      it    makes  you  a  slave,  and    a    worth  -  less  knave,  And  lures  you 
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Beware  of  the  Parting  Glass.— Concluded 


all—      so      it        al    -    -ways  ends —  It    will  drag        you    down      to      dis-grace    and  shame. 
011         to      a        hor    -    rid     fate;      To     a    drunk  -  aid's  death      and    a    drunkard's  grave. 
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3  The  parting  glass!     Did  you  ever  think 

Of  the  deeper  meaning  these  words  impart  ? 
You  stand  perhaps  on  the  fatal  brink: 

It  may  part  you  soon  from  some  trusting  heart; 
From  honor,  wealth  and  the  world's  renown, 

From  your  friends  sincere,  and  a  conscience  clear. 
From  home,  and  Cod.  and  a  heavenly  crown. 

All  you  hold  most  sacred,  and  right  and  dear. 
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The  Passing  Days. 


Words  by  John  S.  Dare,  M.D. 
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Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1.  As      the      leaves  drop -ping  down   from     the     o'er  -  hang-ing    trees, 

2.  As      the      leaves   have  been  drift  -  ed  a    -    way      from   the     sight, 
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On         the     swift      run  -  ning  wa    -    ters      go         hur     -     ry  -   ing      on; 
To         be      borne  t' wards  the   o    -     cean    and      seen        here   no       more; 
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The  Passing  Days.— Concluded. 


Chorus. 
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Oh,        the      davs       that     have  come,  and       the     days     that      have  gone, 
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3  Thongh  the  leaves  that  have  gone  we  shall  see  never  more. 
Of  their  coming  or  going,  no  thought  may  remain; 
Yet  the  days  that  have  left  us  and  gone  on  before, 
To  condemn  or  approve,  will  confront  us  again. 
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Prohibition  Bugle  Call. 


Words  by  Mrs.  S.  S.  Weatherby. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1.  We're  an      ar  -    my    brave  and    true,     And  we've  each  a     work  to    do 

2.  Bac  -  elms  long  has     held     his      reign,  Caus  -  ing  want,  and  woe,  and  pain, 
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In       the'   fight      for 
Bro  -  ken   hearts,  and 


God,      and    home,    and        na    -    tive       land; 
ru    -    ined   homes  once      bright  and       fair; 
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Don't  you   hear   the    bu  -   gle     call?  "To      the      ramparts,   one    and    all!" 
Heed-iug  not     the   moth  -  er's  fears,     Nor     the      wives  and  children's  tears, 
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Chouus. 


Prohibition  Bugle  Call.— Concluded. 


I 


k$=e 


?I2=JE 


Irir-v 


* 


s 


£ 


%=:  i 


^m 


*         $     V       ¥      I  I  /        •        /        •       I 

Tramp,  tramp,  tramp, the  hosts  are  marching;  Hear  them,  see  them,  as  they  come; 
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They  are     com  -  iug    in     their  might,  They  are      vo  -  ting    for     the    right, 
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3  Come  and  join  us  as  we  go, 

Bachus  power  to  overthrow, 
And  our  youth  aud  manhood  iu  its  prime  to  save; 

God  will  help  us  in  the  fray, 

We  will  surely  win  the  day, 
And  our  boys  the  tyrant  shall  no  more  enslave. 


4  We  must  vote  as  well  as  pray, 
Watching  always,  every  day, 
That  our  enemy  no  vantage  ground  may  gain; 
We  must  vote  the  traffic  out, 
This  will  put  the  fiend  to  rout, 
Prohibition  then  triumphantly  shall  reign. 
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The  Crucial  Age. 


Words  by  Bishop  A.  C.  Coxe,  D.D. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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To       be     liv  -  ing    is    sub-lime;  Hark!  the    wak-ing    up    of      na  -  tions, 
God's  own  arm  hath  need  of  thine;  Hark!  the     on -set!  will    ye    fold  your 
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The  Crucial  Age.— Concluded, 
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all !  there's  no        re    -  ced  -  ing;  God     shall  con  -  quer!  clear     the     way! 
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3  Worlds  are  changing — heaven  beholding, 
Thou  hast  but  an  hour  to  fight — 
Now  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding, 
On — right  onward,  for  the  right; 
On!  let  all  the  soul  within  you 

For  the  truth's  sake  go  abroad ! 
Strike  !  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 
Tell  on  ages,  tell  for  God ! 
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The  Jericho  Road, 


Words  by  A.  A.  Hopkins. 


Music  by 
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was  smit-ten,  and  robbed, and  beat,  As      he    jour-neyed  the 
Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem  calm  -  ly  waits,  Till   the  thieves, by     the 
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Jer  -  i  -  cho     Koad,   By  rob  -  bers  who     wait  -  ed,      the  man    to  me<  t, 

way  -    side     there,    Come      bear  -  ing   their  gains  thro'   the    cit  -  y's  gates, 
priest,     to  -    day,  Would  approve  of        a         li  -  cense    for  plunder's  crime, 
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Hard  by  where  the  thieves  a-  bode.  You've  heard  the  sto-rj'.  and  how  two  came 
Arid  give  to  tlie  State  her  share;  And  Priest  and  Le-vite  who  walk  one  side 
If        on  -  ly  the  thieves  would  pay;  The  Le-vite,  too,  with  the  priest  might  stand, 
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On     the    way    that    he  went     be-  fore;   How  they  passed  him  by  to  their 

Where  hu-man  -  i  -  ty,  wounded,    bleeds,  May  re  -  j nice  that  the   rob-bers  of 
Af  -  ter  walk  -  ing  be -hind   him    long,    With  the  price  of       sin  in   his 
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The  Jericho  Road.— Concluded, 


Chorus. 


ing  blame,And  looked  on     his      need  no  more, 

men  pro-vide     For  Gov  -  ern-ment's     hun-gry  needs. 

eriug-ing  hand.  And  vote    for     the      high-way  wrong. 
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Jer  -  i  -  cho  Road;  Still  men     go  jour-ney  -  ing   down,  Still  men     are 

Jer  -i  -  cho  Road,  Where  men  go  jour-ney  -  ing   still,     We  are    giv  -  ing 

Jer  -i  -cho  Road,  Some  priests  are  passing   to  -  day,     Who  be  -  lieve    it 


*    *.    ±-±    h    J»    *      * 


» 


[H 


■f — * — 1 i — 1 — 0<— - # 


9=*- 


B 


¥? 


•    -F^^f 


-h- 


u*    ^    ^  y           - - 

be  -  set    by    the  robbers  who  yet     Dis  -grace       our  Jer-  i -cho  town, 

to  -  day     to    tjie  robbers  who  pay,  The     right       to  rob   as  they  will, 

is    well  for    the  peo-ple     t  >    sell     A        li-cense  to  rob.        for  pay. 
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4  Perchance  if  the  right  were  denied  to  them, 

Who  have  smitten  and  robbed  men  so, 

We  should  find  it  were  well  for  Jerusalem, 

And  wiser  for  Jericho; 
But  maybe  the  world's  great  need  is  yet 

Of  humanity  wounded  sore, 
So  the  good  Samaritan  sha'n't  forget 
The  part  he  divinely  bore. 
Cho. — So  on  this  Jericho  Road, 

Where  man  keeps  plundering  man, 
The  Samaritan  goes,  we  may  fairly  suppose, 
\  As  part  of  the  world's  wise  plan. 
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A  Corner  in  Wheat 


Words  by  Geo.  Horton. 
Bass  Solo. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1  An        old         man         sat  in       a         din    -    gy     room,    And     a    queer       old 

2.  He     bought     all    the  bread       in      the      town      one     day,      And  the    poor       man 
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To    the  cap        of    his       awk    -     ward    knee;        His        legs    were    long,      and   his 
He    was  not        in    a  car     -    -  iug        vein;        For  the  gold  -  en    wheat     that  was 
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face    was    long,    And  as      sad       as      a      face    could     be;         But  his       eyes       were 
made   to      eat,  To         him      was    a     thing     of      gain ;       So    his      fea-tures  then 
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A  Corner  in  Wheat— Concluded, 


ritard. 


bright  with    a     dan  -  ger  -  ous    light,    As    lie      hammed    with    ghoul  -  ish      glee: 
wore  a  ghast     -     ly      grin,      As    he      hummed     this    mer    -    ry        strain: 
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3  The  poor  man  sat  at  his  meager  board, 

With  his  wife  and  children  near; 
Oh.  they  saw  not.  I  ween,  the  phantom  lean 

That  gazed  on  their  face  with  a  her; 
And  they  never  thought  that  a  guest  unsought — 

The  wraith  of  an  old  man  queer- 
Stood  silent  and  grim  in  a  coiner  dim, 

And  whispered  this  chorus  drear: 


*  Let  Soprano,  Alto  aud  T^nor  be  sung  soft. 


37 


Allow  Me  to  Move  a  Vote  of  Thanks. 


J.  M.  W. 


J.  M.  Whyte,  by  per. 
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2.  \ 


Once  there  was  held  a  big  pic  -  nic;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thauks; 
I  did  not  go  to  that  pic-  nic;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thauks; 
To  -  day  the  cause  of  al  -  co  -  hoi !  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks; 
'(  We     hear   the  Pro -hi-  bi  -  t^ion   call;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks; 
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Way  down  be-  side  old  Bran-dy  Creek;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks; 
And  all  who  went  returned  home  sick;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks; 
Is  mov-ing  backward  to  the  wall;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks; 
It    means  the  death  ot    Al  -  co  -  hoi;  Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks; 
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They  walked  a  -  bout  a      wea  -  ry    set,  And  stood  up  -  on      the  banks,      And 
The      mighty    Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  host,  In       o  -  ver- whelming  ranks,      Wont 
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then  it  rained  and    all    got  wet;      Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks, 
leave  the  shadow       of    his  ghost;   Al  -  low  me  to  move  a  vote  of  thanks 
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Allow  Me  to  Move  a  Vote  of  Thanks.— Concluded, 
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Thanks,  thanks. thanks, thanks. thanks:  Al  -  low      me    to    move  a     vote  of 
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thanks, thanks ;  Al  -  low        me      to       ruoye   a       vote    of  thanks,  thanks,  thanks. 


3  Once  on  a  time  a  man  once  said.— Allow,  &c. 

Another  time  the  same  man  said. 

That  man  went  crazy  in  the  head. 

And  I've  heard  since,  that  he  wan  dead,  "       " 

They  say  when  he  was  laid  to  rest. 

Among  the  other  cranks. 

His  ghost  said  at  its  level  best.— Allow,  to. 


4  I  onco  was  asked  to  entertain. — Allow,  &c. 

A  great  big  crowd  in  Lander's  Lane.    " 

T  had  to  <Io  there  through  the  rain. 

It  kind  of  went  against  the  grain         " 

I  Bang  and  made  mv  banjo  buzz. 

And  played  them  all  my  pranks. 

And  alii  got  for  that  trip  was,— Allow,  Sec. 
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On  to  Victory. 


Words  and  Musk  by  M.  &  C. 


m^H^m^m^^ 


1.  '•  These  ul  -   tra    pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  cranks,  Have  sure-ly      all     gone  mad; 

2.  We're  in      this  fight  to      win    or      die,      And   win,  we  know,  twill  be; 
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They  keep  on    vo  -  ting    ev  -    'ry  time,  And   seem    so    might-y       glad. 
Were  in      the  Right,  that's  why  we  fight,  It's  strange  that  you  wont    see. 
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We  thought  in    Eigh-  teen  eigh  -  ty  -four,  W hen  temp'rance  got    set    back, 
We    know  you'll  heap  on      us       a  -  buse,  And     we     shall  have  the    hate 
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For    twen  -  ty   years,  and  some  said  more,  They'd  take  the   back-ward   track.' 
Of       men    who  want  the     of   -    fi  -  ces,  Just      as      in     Eigh  -  ty  -  eight. 
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Chokus, 


On  to  Victory.— Concluded. 
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We're     not       the      men     who 
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ruug-wump, 
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vote       just    once, 
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dodge  a  -  round 
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3  But  never  mind,  we  do  not  care 

How  loud  the  roar  and  brawl, 
They'll  fin  I  a  half  a  million  votes 

To  count  from  us  some  fall. 
And  votes,  somehow,  are  always  heard 

By  men  who  office  crave; 
So.  when  they  count  our  votes,  ha,  ha, 

They'll  think  they've  struck  a  wave. 

4  A  wave,  I  said;  'tis  coming  sure  ! 

From  North  and  South  we  meet, 
To  fight  the  battle  to  the  end; 

Till  then,  there's  no  retreat. 
Fall  in,  my  brothers,  hip,  hurrah  ! 

This  crime  of  crimes  must  go, 
With  honest  men  to  lead  the  host, 

We'll  on  to  vict'ry  go. 
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Keep  your  Ballots  White. 


Words  by  Margaret  E.  Stew, 
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Keep     your  cour  -  age   strong  and     stead  -  y,     Keep  your  bal  -  lots  white. 
Strike,  and     cut      the   chains     a    -    sun  -  der    That  have  bound  the  strong ! 
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From  Prohibition  Bells     By  per 
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Keep  your  Ballots  White.— Concluded 


In     our      bat 
Chouub. 
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win,  for  God    is     lead-iug,  God   is     lead-ing,     Keep     your   ballots     white. 
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3  Onward,  men  of  truth  and  conscience, 

There  is  work  for  you; 
Danger  calls,  and  can  you  linger 

While  your  hearts  are  true? 
Let  your  hearts  be  hot  for  justice, 

Scorn  to  compromise, 
Waver  not.  for  heaven  wills  it, 

Truth  at  last  shall  rise. 
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Coverdale. 


Rev.  W.  B.  Cuff,  1883.      "Sing  praises  unto  our  God." — Ps.  cxlvii:  1.    Arr.  by  Rev.  P.  T.  Lynn. 
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1.  O  thou  source    of  love       e   ■ 

2.  Low  -    ly       in  my  earth  -  ly 

3.  Hymns  of      praise     to  thee       as  • 
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To        thy     feet        their  tri  -  butes  briug;   An  -  gels    and       arch -an  -    gels 
Sin  -    ful    worms    can    pay      to      thee;      Mer  -  cies    vast        as      sands  of 
Thrills  my    soul      with  cease -less    joy.        O        thou  source    of      love     e    - 


[im    who     sits      up  -  on 


blessing      Him     who     sits      up  -  on        the    throne;    Sons        of    light,       in 
o  -    cean    Clus  -  ter      round  my  earth  -  ly      lot,  Nev    -    er     'mid        life's 

ter -nal,     Touch  these  lips       thy  praise  to      sing;        Till  en -swathed  in 
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Coverdale.— Concluded, 
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Come,  Boys,  let  us  Cut  Him  Down. 


Words  by  T.  C.  Johnson. 

Musk  by  M.  &  C. 
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Qlautette. 
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curse   and        cum  -  ber  de  ground?  \  Come,  boys,  and  let  us    cut   him  down  ! 
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Come,  Boys,  let  us  Cut  Him  Down.— Concluded. 

Chorus 

Come,  boys,  come. 
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last     •  spliu  -  ter    cracks ;     Come,  boys, 
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cut      him     down ! 
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3  De  democrats  tryin'  for  to  strengthen  his  roots : 
Come,  boys,  and  let  us  cut  him  down  ! 
Republicans  to  trim  him  up  and  regulate  his  fruits; 

Come,  boys,  and  let  us  cut  him  down  ! 
But  de  prohibition  boys  are  a  choppin  at  de  tree; 

Come,  boys,  and  let  us  cut  him  down  ! 
He's  bound  to  come  a  crashin'  down,  don't  you  see; 
Come,  boys,  and  let  us  cut  him  down  ! 
46 


A  Thousand  Miles  at  Sea. 


Andante. 


J.  B.  Chambers. 


1.  The     sun     is     calm  -  ly      set  -  ting        Be 

2.  How  dark   ap  -  pears  the    wa  -  ter,         To 

3.  And  there  kind  friends  are   wait-ing       Be 
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neath  brie  crest  -  ed  wave, 
these,  my  long  -  ing  eyes; 
yond  ohl    o  -  cean's  waste, 
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Which,  e'er 
There's  not 
Which  ne'er 
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an  -  oth  -  er  dawning, 
a  cloud  ns  -  sail  -ing 
a  -  gain     shall  wel-corne 
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Shall  roll  a  -  bnve  my  grave: 
Be  -  tween  the  main  and  skies; 
The     dy  -  ing  and     the     lost; 
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The  s-  a  is  gent  -  ly  swt  11-ing, 
The  stars  are  shin  -  ing  bright-ly, 
And    there's  a     dark  -  eyed  maid- en, 


The    breeze   is    light  and 
But      oh,       how  dark    to 
Who    loner    will  watch  for 
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free ; 
me; 
me, 
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I  feel  that  I  am  dy  -  ing, 
For  lone  -  ly  I  am  dy  -  ing, 
When  I         am    cold   and    si  -  lent, 


A  thon-sand  miles  at 
A  thon-sand  miles  at 
A       thon-sand  miles  at 
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Be  'Umble. 


Anon. 
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Music  by  Silver  Lake  Quartette,  by 

per. 
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'um-ble     in    de  sight  ob    de  Lawd —  Hil'        up       his  head       like  er 

'um-ble     in    de  sight  ob    de  Lawd —  Had       wine  on    his    bref        an'     er 
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mm 


Be        'um-ble     in     de    sight  ob        de    Lawd. 
Be        'um-ble     in     de    sight  ob        de    Lawd. 
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Oh,      de       time    gwine  ter   come  when    de       se  -  cond      birth    Will 
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Be  'Umble.— Concluded. 
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silk  -  en      cawd  On     dem  whut  wuz  'um-ble    in      de    sight  ob      de   Lawd. 
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gold  -  en      cawd  On     dem  whut  wuz  'um-ble    in      de    sight  ob      de    Lawd. 


"Much  er  bleeged,  good  Lawd,"  he  said,  wider  bow — 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 
"Dat  yer  thinks  it's  er  privilege  ter  bless  me  now — 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd. 
But  he  went  down  outeu  dat  house  ob  pra'r — 

Be  'nmbie  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 
Wid  er  rock  in  his  heart  ail'  tho'ns  in  his  ha'r — 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd. 

Oh'  de  po'  man  dat  went  in  de  temple  for  ter  pray 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 

Didn'  hoi'  up  his  head  like  er  ole  blue  jay — 
Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 

But  he  bowed  down  his  head  an'  poured  out  his  soul- 
Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 

Without  any  thought  ob  jewelry  ur  gol' — 
Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd. 

He  felt  dat  at  most  er  man  wuz  small — 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 
Dat  death  comes  erlong  an'  settles  it  all — 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 
An'  he  went  down  outen  dat  pra'ful  place — 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd — 
Wid  love  in  his  heart  an'  hope  on  his  face 

Be  'umble  in  de  sight  ob  de  Lawd. 
49 


G.  W.  Collins. 


Raise  the  Standard. 
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Hold  it    firm  -  ly      in  the    van, 
Mark  and  pon  -  der  well  each  word; 
In      one    sol  -  id    pha-lanx   stand; 
-Li-censed  trade  in  crime  and  death  ! 
Burst  the    i  -    ron  bands  of    vice. 
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1.  Kaise  the    stand-ard, "  Pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion, 

2.  List  -  en      to      our    marching    or  -  ders 

3.  Side    by    side,    let      all    be     faith  -  ful, 

4.  Free    her  from  the    dead-ly     traf  -  fic- 

5.  Seize  the  mon  -  ster  fiend  "Intemp'rance, 
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Pro  -hi  -  bi  -  tion !    pro  -  hi  -  bi  -  tion  !  Sound  the  pass  -  word  down  the  line; 
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Pro-hi-  bi-tion! 


pro-  hi-bi-  tion! 


Sound  the  password 


Let   the  friends 
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Let  the  friends, 
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We'll  Vote  it  Every  Time. 


Solo. 


Words  and 
QlAKTETTE. 
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Music  by  M.  &  C 
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1.  The     temp'rance  cause    is      here     to      stay,  We  11  vote    it   ev  -  ry  time; 

2.  Come   all       ye     men     who    love     the   right,  We'll  vote    it   ev  -  ry  time; 

3.  Our      sis  -  ters,  too,     will     lend  their  aid,     We'll  vote    it   ev  -  rv  time: 


^:.';fe 


']' 


m 


Solo. 


i 


*>  , 


QUAIITKTTE. 


a 


& 


With  ban  -  ners  wav  -  ing  night  and  day,  We'll  vote  it  ev  -  'ry  time. 
Come,  put  this  curse  far  out  of  sight,  We'll  vote  it  ev  -  'ry  time. 
Till         in      its     grave  this     foe       is      laid,  We'll  vote      it      Cv  -  'ry    time. 


±± 


m^_ 


-*-^- 


DlETT. 


& 


'-' 


1 


i^2l 


Our  cause  is  right,  we  will  be  true,  And  to  the  line  we  mean  to  hew, 
To®  long  this  traf  -  fie  has  held  sway,  And  slain  its  vie  -  tims  ev  -  'ry  day ; 
They  love  their  homes  and  na-tive  land,  From  lake  to   gulf  and   o-cean  strand 
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Come,  now,   and    join     us, 
Each     pat  -  riot    ought  to 
They 're  stretching  out      a 

what  say     you  ?  We'll  vote    it      ev  - 'ry   lime. 
rise     and    say,    We'll  vote     it      ev  -  'ry    time. 
help-ing  hand,   We'll  vote     it      ev  - 'ry   time. 
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We'll  Vote  it  Every  Time.— Concluded. 


XJii  -  til      the      foe 


driv  -  en      ont,  We'll  vote     it      ev  -  'rv  time. 
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4  Now  all  you  men  who  hear  this  song, 

Let's  vote  it  ev'ry  time; 
Come  help  to  crush  this  monster  wrong, 

Let's  vote  it  ev'ry  time; 
The  bugle  call  sounds  loud  and  clear, 
Arouse  !  ye  careless  ones,  and  hear  ! 
The  day  of  triumph  draweth  near, 

Let's  vote  it  ev'ry  time. 


5  And  as  the  battle  hotter  grows, 
We'll  vote  it  ev'ry  time; 

We  will  not  fear  the  threats  of  foes, 
But  vote  it  ev'ry  time; 

And  when  from  alcohol  we're  free, 

What  happy  homes  we  then  shall  see; 

We'll  join  in  shouts  of  victory, 
We'll  vote  it  ev'ry  time. 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  H.  Stokes,  D.D. 


Daybreak. 


Music  by  Silver  Lake  Ql'artette. 
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1.  One  year  near  -  er!  Hope   is  blooming;  Dawns  the  day    of     ru  -  in's  death; 

2.  Hear  the     roll      of    dis  -   tant  thunder !  See       the  lightniug's.wratht'ul glare; 
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Sunlight  break-ing 
Down  the  day       of 


* 


lifts 
le  - 


:a-8    *:   *.*<*.$  + 

the  glooming,  Raiding  ranks,  the  right  as-sum-ing. 
gal  plun-der,    Li  -  cense  is    the  na-tion's  blunder, 
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Daybreak.— Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Tar  -dy  statesmen, bold  yourbreath! 
So    pro-phet    -  ic  words  de  -  clare. 
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Hear  the    drum  beat  loud   and     long, 
Hear  the    drum  beat  loud  and    long, 

Swell 

Swell 

a    glad,    tri-nmph-ant     song; 
a     glad,    tri-nmph-ant     soug: 

s 

n»  U 

r       r 

1 

*      *                   * 

1 

k j.     ?  7                • 

•  •    # 

r 

•                   * 

£__ 

y     1  i        ^        ^ 

i         \J              j 

■ 

• 

> 

w 

»  .    1* 

9  '     y             ' 

1 

i 

• 

9 

|g^g 


• 


o 


Faith-clad  le  -  gious  now  are     com-iug.    Ma  -  ny     hun-dred thousand  strong 

Men  and   worn  -en,  chil-dren,  com-iug,    Ma  -  ny     hun-dred  thousand  strong 
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3  Wrong  the  right  is  hard  assailing, 

All  advances  to  defy: 
Never  mind  !  God's  help  availing. 
Bight  will  conquer  wrongs  entailing ;- 
Forward,  banners  never  trailing — 

Forward,  let  us  do  or  die. 

Chorus. 

Let  the  drum  beat  loud  and  long, 
Swell  a  glad,  triumphant  song; 
Blast  of  bugle,  we  ar  •  coming, 
Many  hundred  thousand  strong. 

•4  Up!  hurrah!  the  world  is  rising. 
liiuht  and  truth  no  more  afraid — 
T«  ar  the  mask  of  wrong's  eontriviug, 
List  no  more  to  her  advising, 


But  with  strength  and  speed  surprising. 
Rush  and  rise  the  upward  grade. 
Cho. — Let  the  drum  beat  loud  and  long, 
Swell  a  glad,  triumphant  song; 
Hear  the  tramp  of  coming  people, 
Man}'  hundred  thousand  strong. 

5  Truth  is  mighty,  wrongs  expiring, 
Onward,  there  is  no  retreat: 
Millions  are  the  right  des-iring, 
Mdlions  to  the  right  aspiring, 
God  and  angels  all  admiring, 
See  the  victory  complete. 
Cho. — Bugle  blast  and  drum  beat  long, 
Swell  a  glad,  triumphant  song; 
Lo  !  the  conquering  host  increasing, 
Hundreds,  thousands,  millions  strong 
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Solo— Alto  or  Bass. 


Somebody's  Boy. 


Words  and  Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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Out    in     the    world,    a  -  way  from  all    light,  Out   in  the    pit  -    i 

Wea-ry    and    sad,      with  care  on    her  face,  Sits    a  poor  moth-er,  bowed 

God  of     all     truth,    we    come  to  thee  now,  Low  at  thy   foot  -  stool  of 
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siorm  of    the    night;    Rea-son  dethroned  and  manhood  gone  wild,  Ragged  and 
down  with  dis-  grace;   Long  has  she  watched  in  sor  -  row  and  pain,    Wea-ri  -  ly 
mer  -  cy    we     bow;      Grant  us  thy  grace,  en  -  due  us   with  might,  Help  us  to 
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Tempted    by  drink  to   deepest  despair, 
Pure  was  the    boy  who  went  from  her  side, 
Thou  who  didst  come  to  seek  and  to  save, 


hun-gry,  debauched  and  de  -filed. 
wait-ing,  but  wait-ing  in  vain, 
bring  back  the  wand'rer  to    light. 
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Someboay  s  Boy.— Concluded, 
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Yes.  Somebody's    Boy, 
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The  Prohibition  Party, 


Words  by  A.  T.  Allis. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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2.   Pa    -    rent    -  al        law, 
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The  Prohibition  Party.— Concluded. 
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And  spurn' d  with 
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way      from  home  to       stay,     When  bare-ly    large     e  -   nough     to    walk,   sir. 
shame  their  ver  -  y       name,   And  proud-ly    gave  him  -  self        an  -  oth  -  er. 
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This  sprightly  youth  admired  the  truth, 
By  what  would  seem  an  intuition, 

And  keenly  saw  the  higher  law 
Means  simply  solid  Prohibition; 


And  though  so  new,  he  took  the  cue, 
And  with  this  banner  waving  o'er  him, 

He  jogs  along,  with  shout  and  song. 
To  conquer  everything  before  him. 


1. 


God  Bless  our  Cause. 

Tune— America.    Key  of  F. 


God  bless  our  sacred  cause  ! 
We  plead  for  righteous  laws, 

Our  homes  to  shield. 
Our  land  has  suffered  long, 
From  an  accursed  wrong. 
Whose  roots  are  deep  and  strong, 

Nor  do  they  yield. 


We  plead!  but  all  in  vain; 

The  people's  deep-felt  pain 

Finds  no  redress. 


This  deadly  Upas-tree 
Spreads  out,  despite  our  plea, 
And  plants  its  rootlets  free, 
To  our  distress. 

3. 

Now  let  the  people  come, 
And  vote  for  God  and  home, 

And  temperance  laws  ! 
We'll  be  no  more  deceived; 
Our  land  must  be  retrieved. 
And  from  this  curse  relieved, 

God  bless  our  Cause  ! 
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Meet  the  Issue. 


Words  by  A.  Parke  Burgess,  D.D. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1.  Meet  the    might -y     is  -    sue    now: 

2.  Let      the    sad     days  shortened   be, 

3.  Hast -en     ye,      no     Ion  -  ger     wait; 


Lay  the     loft  -  y 

End  the    dread-ful 
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Meet  him  with  the  sword  of  truth,  Meet  him  with  the  strength  of 
Meet  the  is  -  sue  fair  and  square,  Brav  -  er  be  to  do  and 
Ye        who  now  are  young  and  strong,  Yours  to      lead   the    hosts  a  - 
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youth ; 
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Smite  him  with  the    bal  -  lot  -  box,       As       the   light-ning  smites  the  rocks. 
Cav  -  a  -  liers,  with  mar  -  tyr  -  blood,    Meet    it      in      the  strength  of  God. 
Guard  the    cit  -    a  -   del     of      State,    Bout  the    foe,     and   con  -  quer  fate. 
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Meet  the  Issue.— Concluded. 
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Rise  in  Your  Might. 
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1.  Ye      miu  -    is  -   ters      ot     Christ  the  Lord,  Gods 

2.  Join  heart   and  hand, blend  prayer  aud  song,  And 

3.  The   drink-fiend  long   has  cursed  our  race,    De  - 

4.  How  long,    O       right -eous  Lord,  how  long  Shall 
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mes-sen-gers  of      love, 
in    close  pha- Ian x  stand; 
fy  -  ing  heav'n  and  earth; 
this  great  curse  pre-vail? 
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Who  plead  this  cause  and  preach  His  word,  Commissioned  from  a  - 
Combined  to  smite  a  na  -  tion's  wrong.  And  chase  it  from  the 
Its  poi  -  son  -  breath  taints  ev  -  ery  place  With  crime,  dis- ease  and 
Ye       sons  of       light,  rise     in      your  might,  And  make  the    de  -  mon 


bove ; 
land, 
death, 
quail ! 
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Betty  and  the  Baby. 


[In  the  Amendment  Campaign  in  Iowa,  a  poor  fellow — trembling  with  the 
palsy  of  drink,  when  urged  to  vote  for  whiskey,  said,  "I'd  do  it,  if  I  voted  for 
myself  but  this  day,  though  it  be  my  last  act  on  earth,  I'll  vote  for  Betty  and  the 
Baby-] 


Solo. 


Words  and  Music  by  the  Silver  Lake  Quartette. 
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1.  Oh    the  drink  has  made  a  wretched    man  of    me,  And        from   its    curs-ed 

2.  From  the  de-mon     of    the  cup   I've  tried  to    flee,  But,  a  -  las!   the     aw-ful 

3.  I'm    a    drunkard,  lost  and    ru-ined,  don't  you  see!  But   to      do      a  righteous 

4.  And        thus   he  answered  there  to     Bet-ty's  plea,  But,  a  -  las  !  it     was    too 
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power    I     can't  get  free; 
thirst  won't  let    me     be; 
thing    I  •  now     a  -  gree; 
late      to     set  him   free; 
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While  I  know  I  nev  -  er  can, 
Of  my  rea  -  son  I'm  be  -  reft, 
On     the   verge    of        ru  -  in's   brink, 
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Yet  I'd 
And  no 
I      will 


For    his     spir  -  it      left      the     clay,      As     he 
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cast  his  vote  that   day 
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Bet-ty  and   the  Ba-by, 
Bet-ty  and   the  Ba-by, 
Bet-ty  and    the  Ba-by, 
Bet-ty  and    the  Ba-by, 
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don't 
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you 
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see ! 
see ! 
see ! 
see  ! 
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Betty  and  the  Baby.— Concluded. 


C  Hours. 
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don't     you     see. 
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temp'rance  vote  1 11    cast    For        Bet-ty      and   the   Ba  -  by,    don't  you  see  ! 
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Storm  the  Fort  for  Prohibition. 

Tune— Hold  the  Fout. 


2. 


Hark  !  ye  voters,  hear  the  bugle 

Calling  to  the  fray; 
"Prohibition"  is  our  watchword, 

Bight  shall  win  the  day. 

Chorus. 
Storm  the  fort  for  Prohibition, 

Captives  signal  still, 
Answer  back  to  their  petition, 

"By  our  votes  we  will." 


See  the  haughty  rum-shops'  banner 

On  the  fortress  wall: 
Hurl  the  temp'rance  ballots  'gainst  it 

Till  the  ramparts  fall. 


Face  the  grog-shops'  bold  defiance, 

Never  fear  or  quail; 
Coward  foes  will  soon  surrender: 

Voters  !  do  not  fail. 
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Who'll  Enlist? 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  Miss  Frances  WlLLARD. 

Words  and  Music  by  R.  E.  Hudson.     By  per. 
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this  fight  ?   Who  will    stand  for 
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God   and  right? 
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Who'll     en    -  list 
We        shall     con 
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Chorus. 
Who'll  en 


Who'll  Enlist?— Concluded. 


list? 


Who'll  en  -  list? 
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Who'll  en 
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to     fight       un    -til        the    war        is   o'er?  (Who'll  enlist?) 
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He     has    nev 


lost 


bat    -    tie, 


fear      no  more,  fear  no  more. 
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3  Let  our  watchword  ever  be, 

"From  the  rum-curse  we'll  be  free," 

Stop  the  cry  of  mothers,  crushed  and  sore; 
Yes,  for  God  and  native  land, 
For  our  homes  we'll  take  our  stand, 

We'll  enlist  to  fight  until  the  war  is  o'er. 
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Be  Firm  and  True. 
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1.  Be       firm   and  bold,  be  strong  and  true,  And  dare    to     stand   a  -    lone; 

2.  Stand  for     the  right,  tho'  false-hood  reign,  And  proud  lips  cold  -  ly      sneer; 

3.  Stand  for     the  right!  pro  -  claim  it  round!  Thou'lt  find  an  answering  tone 
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De  -  ter  -  mine  now    the  right  to       do,     Tho' help  -  ers   you    have  none. 

A        poi  -  soned  ar  -    row  can  -  not  wound  A      conscience  pure  and    clear. 

In       hon  -  est   hearts,  and  then   no      more  Be   doomed  to  stand   a  -    lone. 
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Stand  for  the  Right! 
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Stand  for  the  Right,  Tho' help -ers  you  have  few, 
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Nothing  is  Lost 


Anon. 
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Noih-mg  is  lost; 
Hoth-ing  is  lost; 
So  with  our  words 
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the  drop  of  dew,  Which  trembles  on  the  leaf  or  flower, 
the  tiniest  seed,  By  wild  birds  borne,  ou  breezes  blown, 
-tho'  harsh  or  kind,  Ut  -  tered,  thev  are    not    all   for  -  got; 
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Is  but  ex  -  haled  to  fall  a  -  new,  In  sum  -  nier  thun- der  shower; 
Finds  something  suit  -  ed  to  its  need,  Where-in  'tis  sown  and  grown! 
They  have    their  in  -fluenceon     the  mind,  Pass     on,     but  per-  ish     not. 
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Perchance  to    shine  with-in      the  bow,  That  fronts  the  sun   at      fall     of    day; 
The  language  of  some  house-hold  son?,  The    per  -  fume  of  some  cherished  flower; 
So     with    our  deeds— for  good  or     ill,     Thev  have  their  power, scarce  understood; 
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Per  -  chance  to  spar  -  kle  in  the  flow.  Of 
Tho'  gone  from  out- ward  sense,  be- long  To 
Then  let      us      nso     our   bet  -  ter    will,   To 

o  -  »  f ..  * 


; 


foun-tains  far    a  -   way. 

mem'-ry's  af  -  ter     hour. 

make  them  rife  for   good. 
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It's  Got  to  Co ! 
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Words  and  Music  by  Silver  Lake  Quartette. 
Quautette. 
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think      it      queer,       It's         got 
all  its      joys;       They've  got 


From  Proh.-bition  Bells.    By  per. 
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Yes,     got 
Yes,     got 


go! 
go! 
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It's  Got  to  Go 

It's     got    to     go! 


Concluded. 
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It's  got    to    go  !     It's      got    to  go ! 
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It's    got      to     go! 

3  The  politicians,  grinning  'round, 

Have  got  to  go !  yes,  got  to  go  ! 
For  on  this  question  they're  unsound, 

And  they  must  go  !  yes,  they  must  go  ! 
To  rant  and  rage  will  not  avail, 
Nor  us  with  curses  to  assail; 
Our  cause  is  right,  and  shall  not  fail, 

So  they  must  go  !  yes,  they  must  go ! 

4  The  two  old  parties,  breeding  hate, 

Have  got  to  go  !  yes,  got  to  go  ! 
For  us  they  need  no  longer  wait, 
But  "go  at  ouce,"  forever  go  ! 


Too  low  before  King  Alcohol 
They  cringe  in  fear,  and  meekly  fall; 
We  have  no  use  for  them  at  all, 
They've  got  to  go !  yes,  got  to  go  ! 

Come,  brothers,  lift  a  mighty  shout, 
"  It's  got  to  go !  it's  got  to  go  ! 

We'll  drive  the  Liquor  Traffic  out, — 
It's  got  to  go  !  yes,  got  to  go!" 

When  from  this  curse  our  land  is  free, 

A  prospered  people  we  shall  be; 

Till  then  we'll  sing  from  sea  to  sea, 
"It's  got  to  go!  it's  got  to  go  !" 


Battle  Hymn  of  the  Women's  Crusade. 

Tunc— The  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic.    Key  of  C. 

1  The  li^ht  of  truth  is  breaking,  on  the  mountain-tops  it  gleams; 
Let  it  flash  along  our  valleys,  let  it  glitter  on  our  streams; 

Till  all  our  land  awakens  in  its  flush  of  golden  beams. 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 

Chorus. — Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  ' 
Glory,  glory,  hallelujah! 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 

2  With  purpose  strong  and  steady,  in  the  great  Jehovah's  name, 
We  rise  to  snatch  our  kiudred  from  the  depths  of  woe  and  shame, 
And  the  jubilee  of  freedom  to  the  slaves  of  sin  proclaim. 

Our  God  is  marching  on. — Cho. 

3  Our  strength  is  in  Jehovah,  and  our  cause  is  in  His  care; 
With  Almighty  arms  to  help  us.  we  have  faith  to  do  and  dare, 
While  confiding  in  the  promise  that  the  Lord  will  answer  prayer. 

Our  God  is  marching  on. — Cho. 
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Give  Us  Words  of  Kindness. 


Words  by  J.  L.  Morrison. 
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Music  by  L.  M.  Evilsizer 
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1.  Ho !  my  comrades,  stop  and   list -en,      While  a    soug  we'll  sing  for  you; 

2.  Do     not  then  give  up   the   strug-gle,     If       you   have  been  o  -  ver  -  come, 
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Do     not  think  be-cause  you're  fall-en,     There's  no  help  a  -  gain    for   you. 
And  have  yield-ed    up    your   manhood  To      the    curs-ed   cup     of    rum. 
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If  you're  down  and  poor  and  help-less,    Yet    you   have  a     soul   with -in; 
We  are    here  with  hearts  to  help  you,    And  wi  th  hauds  that  now  are  slrong ; 
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Give  Us  Words  of  Kindness.— Concluded. 
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And,  by   God's  e  -  ter  -  rial    good-ness,    You  may  yet  the    bat- tie   win. 
Come  and  join  our  bap- py     num-ber,     Aud  re  -  sist  this   gi  -  ant  wrong. 
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Oh,    give     us  words  of    kind  -  ness,  Oh,  give    us    words  of    cheer;        Ob, 
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3  Whiskey  always  did  debase  you, 

When  you've  touched  the  wicked  thing, 
And,  uuless  you  now  forsake  it, 

You  will  feel  its  poignant  sting. 
Then  why  not  this  happy  moment, 

Come,  and  bid  it  all  adieu? 
And  the  God  of  Hosts  will  help  you 

Ever  to  be  good  and  true. 
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Word 


Ford. 


Lift  Me  Higher. 


^  is  I    Is: 


Arranged  bv  Mrs.  A.  B.  Edgett. 
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1     J  Lift  me  high  -  er  !  lift    me  high  -  er  !  From  these  scenes  of  pain  and   night; 
|  Let  not  earth's  de  -  lu-sive  pleas-ures  Serve  my     high  -  est  joys  to     blight, 
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Bear  me     up       on      an  -  gel's  pin-ions 
I     would  ran^e   the  fields  of      glo   -  ry 
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Chorus. 
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To  the    world    of  spir-its  bright. 
In     ce  -  les  -  tial  worlds  of  light. 
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Lift    me  high -er!   High-er!     High-ek! 
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Till    my     spir  -  it  ends  its    flight, 
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Far    be  -  yond   the  world  of    dark- 


In     the   realms   of  end-less  nmht. 
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!  Lift  me  higher  !  lift  me  higher! 

When  temptations  me  assail, 
Arm  me  for  the  fiercest  conflict. 

Let  me  in  thy  strength  prevail; 
Lift  me  higher  !  keep  before  me 

Calvary's  Mount  where  Jesus  died; 
Rest  my  faith  in  Christ,  my  Saviour, 

My  Redeemer  crucified. 

Copyn  ht,  1889,  by  C  H   Mead. 


Lift  me  higher  !  lift  me  higher ! 

In  affliction's  darkest  hour 
Let  my  faith  surmount  the  trial, 

In  the  strength  of  Jesus'  power; 
Lift  me  higher  !  lift  me  higher ! 

Till  by  faith  the  land  I  see: 
Where  the  ransomed  from  affliction, 

Grief  and  pain  are  ever  free, 
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H.  Pollard. 
Chorus. 


The  New  Sons:." 


Southern  Melody. 
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Then  we'll    sing     the  New  Song.    1.  When  the  great  Ju  -    hi    -  lee  shall    come. 

2.  When  the  long  night   of      sin  shall   close, 
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sing    the  New  Song:  And  Christ  shall  take 
sing    the  New  Song;  And  liie's  fair     clay 
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3  When  sorrow,  pain  and  death  are  o'er, 
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And  sighs  and  tears  shall  be  no  more, 
U  Then  we'll  sing  the  New  Song. 

Then    we'll  sing    the     New  Song. 

Then   we'll  sing    the     New  Song.  4  where  dl  will  bo  imm0rtal.  fair, 

o   «  "*"      0  » ^  There  we'll  sing  the  New  Song; 
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March  On,  ye  Men  of  Might! 


Words  by  A.  A.  Hopkins 
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Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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1.  March  on! 

2.  Close    up 


march  on ! 
the  ranks, 
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ye     men      of    might !  Whose  faith  in  God    is 
ye     vet    -  'rans    true !    Go     forward,  gal  -  lant 


strong.  Whose  faith    in     God  is     strong;     His    hand 

youth  !  Go       for  -  ward,   gal     -     lant  youth  !      And  hear, 
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His  hand 
Arid  hear, 


shall  help 
thro'  God's 


in         the  fight 
arch  -  es     blue, 


Of    Eight 
His    tones 


gainst, 
love, 


Of  Right  a-gainst  the  wrong; 
His  tones  of  love  aud    truth; 
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Of  Right 
His  tones 


a  -  gainst 
of     love 


His     hand  shall  help     you     in 
And  hear,  thro'  God's  wide  arch 


the   fight     Of   Right  a-gainst  the   wrong, 
es   blue,     His  tones   of  love  and   truth. 
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March  On,  ye  Men  of  Might!— Concluded, 


3  The  God  of  Bight,  your  Captain,  still 
His  banner  you  uphold; 
Be  His — your  firm,  unwavering  will, 
His  might,  that  makes  you  bold. 


4  March  on  !  and  hear,  O  men  of  might, 
Your  Captain's  call  and  cry — 
"Who  dies  to  win  the  cause  of  Right, 
Shall  live,  and  shall  not  die !" 


Conquering. 
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Now  it  o  -  ver-spreads  the  land,  Now  it  o  -  verspreads  the  land. 
Tt  in  n'rance, thou  art  con-q'ring  woe,  Temp'rance,  thou  art  con-q'ring  woe. 
Ban  -  ish  drink  and     hu  -  man  woe,     Ban    -  ish    drink     and     hu  -  man    woe. 
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Anon. 


Temperance  Fire  Song. 
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cry 
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high-er    and    higher; 


1.  Fire  !  Fire  !  Pat     out      the  fire;  Shout  the 

2.  Fire!  Fire  !  The  rum-fiend's  fire   Sweeps  t'  ward  our  hearth-stone  nigher  and  nigher; 

3.  Fire  !  Fire  !  The  rum-fiend's  fire,  Rouse  ye      to     bat  -  tie    its     rav  -  a»e   dire; 
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Wide  spread  the  flames  from  North  un  -  to  South,  Con  -  sum  -  ing  our 
Burst  -  ing  from  grog-shop,  bo  -  tel  and  sa  -  loon,  More  pois  -  'nous  and 
Work    ye       in       ear  -  nest  with  heart  and  with  hands,  And   work     ye       in 


*F* 


=£=* 


old  men,  con  -  sum  -  ing  our  youth;  Fill  -  ing  the  homes  of  the 
dead  -  ly  than  breath  of  si  -  moon;  On  -  ward,  still  on  -  ward  its 
sin    -   gle       or      work     ye         in   bands;     Work     ye       in     God's   name  wher- 
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high  and  the  low,  All  o  -  ver  our  land  with  an  -  guish  and  woe. 
aw  -  ful  flames  roll,  Kill  -  ing  the  bod  -  y  and  wreck-iug  the  soul, 
e'er     ye     find    room,  Work  to     save    man  from    the    drunkard's  dread  doom. 
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Chorus. 


Temperance  Fire  Song.-  Concluded. 

Fire  ! 
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Put      out     the     fir, 
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Shout    the     a  -   larm,  cry     high  -  ei 


and    high-er. 


a 


S       V       s         \ 

N N      S     y J       ■#•■#■•#■ 


&S 


9i 


a^ 


I! 


i 
rut 


out    the      fire! 


Let  Us  Sing  with  Voice  and  Mind. 


Rev.  Dawson  Burns. 
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1.  Let    us  Ring  with  voice  and  mind  Prais-  es        to        the  Lord  most  kind: 

2.  Thou  dost  send, O    Lord,  the  vine,     And    each   grape  con-tains  sweet  wine, 

3.  And  the  bar -ley      in     the   fields     Nour-i^h -rnent  and   glad-ness  yields, 
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"W  ho  hath  fill'dthe  earth  with  good 
But  this  wine,  when  it  de-cays, 
But  when  spoil'd  lor  ale   and  beer, 
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Keep  Sweet. 


C.  H.  Mead. 


G.  E.  Chambers. 


1.  While  waging   the   bat- tie    for  Truth  and  the  Right, 

2.  The  clouds  may  hang  heavy,  and  dark-  en    thy   sky, 

3.  Do     bur-deus  press  sore-ly?  Just  ask    Him  for  graca; 
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Let  this  be  our 
No  mat  -  ter,  my 
He'll  give   it,    and 
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mot-to,  ' '  Keep  Sweet ; ' 
Brother,  "Keep Sweet;' 
help  thee  "Keep  Sweet;' 


Be  earnest  and  ac-tive,  and  strong  in  the  fight. 
The  sun  will  break  thro'  in  "the  sweet  bye  and  bye," 
Let   sunshine  and  gladness    il  -  lu  -  mine  thy  face, 
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And  do  not  for  -  get  to  "Keep  Sweet." 
And  cheer-i  -  ly  help  thee  "Keep  Sweet." 
'Twill  h  lp  some  one  else  to  "Keep  Sweet." 
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threaten    aud   rave,    Will    call   you   a      fool,  or     a  crank,  or       a    knave; 
foes  may  be   strong;  A  -  round  thee  may  gath-er    the       le  -  gions  of  wrong; 

God  be     thy  stay;   'Tis      ea  -  sy    to     sigh,  but  'tis  bet  -  ter      to    pray; 
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Keep  Sweet.— Concluded, 
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do    not   get    rnf-fled,  be      hope-ful  and  brave;  Re  -  member    with 
Bight  shall  yet  triumph!  Ring  out    a     glad  Bong!    Be       true  and    be 
sun  -shine  will  come,  in    His    own  blessed    way;      So      trust-ing-ly 
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al        to  "Keep  Sweet. "    Tho' cross 
joy  -  ful ! '  •  Keep  Sweet.  ' 
try       to  "Keep  Sweet." 
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No   mat  -  ter  what  crosses,  what  crosses    we    meet. 
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We'll  try to  "Keep  Sweet;" While  wielding  the  sword, 
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Let  this  be    our  mot  -  to.  our   mot-to,  "  Keep  Sweet, 
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Just     trust   in      the     Lord,    And    do     not      for- get      to  *•  Keep  Sweet." 
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That's  So. 


Words  by  T.  J.  Spencer. 
Not  too  fast. 

Music  by  Silver  Lake  Quartette. 
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That's     so,       that's   so 


The    Re  -  pub  -  li    -    can  . .         par  -  ty        is 
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whis  -  key  ..  pow-er  they  are  bound  by  their  oath,  And  to 
one  ..  thinks  it  right,  cor  -  rup-tion  to  ap  -  plaud,  The., 
spite     of       all    their  schemes    for  ..       do  -  ing    this    or      that,      The.. 
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That's  So.- Concluded. 
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fol  -lows    suit,      mean         trick  -  er    -  y        to      land,  l>ut  the 

li  -  quor  power    con       -       tin  -  ues      to      grow    fat,      But  the 
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Cuoius. 
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what  it    is — that  B  so. 
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Yes,    that's   so —   as     you     ver  -  y     well  know;  The 
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4  The  two  old  parties,  ev'ry  day,  are  growing  sick, — That's  so,  that's  so. 

While  the  Prohibition  party  has  grown  mighty  quick, — Oh,  yes,  that's  so  too. 

Republicans  and  Democrats  have  lost  our  righteous  aid, 

And  soon  in  the  tomb  their  parties  will  be  laid, 

Then  the  Prohibition  party  will  put  them  in  the  shade,— I  tell  you,  etc.  —  Cho. 
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The  Blue  and  the  Gray. 

Words  by  A.  A.  Hopkins.  Music  by  Silver  Lake  Quartette. 
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1.  Scat-ter   the    fragrance  of    ros   -  es        O  -  ver  the  graves  of    our    sslaiu; 

2.  Un  -  der  the  Flag  they  were  fly  -  ing,     Freedom  for- bids  us     be      sad; 
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'Neath  their  green  billows  re  -  pos  -  es         Treasure  we   gave  not    in      vaiu. 
Love,    a  -  mid  sor-row-ful    sigh -iug,      E  -  ven  can  smile  and  be      glad; 
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Eight,  smiling  down  thro'  the  distance,  Crowns  them  with  garlands  to-  day; 
One,      in  the  Right  that  di  -  vid  -  ed;  One,     in    the   cour-age  both  knew; 
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Wrong,  that  was  brave  in    re  -  sist  -  ance,  Hastens   her  trib-utes  to      pay. 
One,        by    one  flag    ev  -  er    guid  -  ed —  Brothers,  the  Gray  and  the    Blue. 
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The  Blue  and  the  Gray.-  Concluded 


Here,   clasp  -  ing    hand  with  -  in      hand,     Mourn  we       the     true     and     the 
Here,   clasp  -  ing    hand  with  -  in      hand,     Monro  we       the   brave   and     the 
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brave;     Wheth-er       it       cov  -  ers     the    Bine    or   Gray,  Wait  -  ing     the 
trne:       "NVheth-er     they    sleep     in      the    Bine    or   Gray,   Wait  -  ing     the 
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dawn     of       the  Jndg-ment  Day,    Hal-  low    each   bios  -  som  -  ing    grave, 
dawn     of      the  Judg-nient  Day,    Broth-ers,     the     Gray   and     the    Bine. 


3  Silent  the  boom  of  the  battle; 

Sweet  is  the  bloom  of  the  sod, 
Where,  'mid  the  musketry's  rattle, 

Martyrs  went  bravely  to  God; 
Hushed  are  the  roar  and  the  riot; 

Spent  are  the  furies  of  wrath; 
Calm  as  an  angel  of  quiet, 

Peace  walks  her  beautiful  path. 

Chorus. 

Here,  clasping  hand  within  hand, 

Mourn  we  the  many  who  fell; 

Whether  they  sleep  in  the  Blue  or  Gray, 

Waiting  the  dawn  of  the  Judgment  Day, 

Love  shall  their  sacrifice  tell. 


4  Glad  in  the  glory  of  freedom, 

Brothers  to-night  we  embrace; 
Past  are  the  trials  of  Edom, 

Bright  is  the  Future's  fair  face; 
Heart  beats  with  heart,  in  communion 

Tender  and  trustful  and  t;ue; 
Love  seals  again  a  glad  Union, 

Binding  the  Gray  and  the  Blue. 

Choiu's. 

Here,  clasping  hand  within  hand, 

Mourn  we  the  daring  and  dead; 

Whether  they  sleep  in  the  Blue  or  Gray. 

Waiting  the  dawn  of  the  Judgment  Day. 

Tender  the  tears  that  we  shed. 
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Be  Doing. 


Words  by  G.  L. 


Music  by  M.  &  C. 
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heav  -  en        has      giv 
per    -    fume    its        du 


en        to        do.        No        toil        is        too      low  -     ly,        if 
ty      ful    -  fills.      A         smile  from    your  lips        for      the 
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poor      who      may      need        it, 
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Be  Doing.— Concluded, 
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giv    -    en,        That     Cod       will      not        stop         to  re    -  ward     it      with     love, 

need      it.         Am     fra    •    grant    to        heav    -    en       as  the  in  -  cense  of     pray'i 
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Chobus. 


Oh,        up    aud      he      do  -  ing!    the      du  -  ties    lie    near    you.  Though  huru-hle      th 

•m — *. 


mn  -  sic      to    cheer  you.  God's  smile  will    be    sun  -  shine  your      bo  -  som      to       fill. 


3  Then  up  and  be  doing,  nor  wait  for  the  morrow. 

Nor  long  for  great  deeds— some  little  ones  try  ! 
An  angel  to  lighten  a  babe's  little  sorrow, 

Might  well  spread  its  wings  and  come  down  from  the  the  sky. 
Be  doing,  for  brief  is  the  hour  here  given, 

For  mortals  to  toil  in  a  sin-clouded  earth  : 
And  many  choice  penis  have  been  planted  by  Heaven, 

That  wait  lor  your  sunlight  to  bring  them  to  birth. 
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Give  Us  a  Chance. 


C.  H.  Mead. 


Geo.  E.  Chambers. 
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are  on  -  ly  girls  and    boys      to  -  day,      But  then  you  all  must 

are  not  too  young  to     stand   up  straight,  And  keep  our  fa  -  ces 

are  blest  with  voi-ces     sweet  and  clear,     And  with  them  we  can 

are  starting  right,  and  young  or     old,       Just  right  we  mean  to 
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know, 
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That  girls  and  boys  make  women  and  men, 
We're  just  the  kind  of  peo-ple  you  need, 
Un  -  til  we  make  with  tem-per-ance  songs 
And  come  what  may,  we  nev  -  er    will  stop 
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If   God     but    lets  them   grow. 
To  help    you    in      the     fight ! 
The  whole  wide  wel-kin  ring. 
Un  -  til      the   world  is     free  ! 
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Chokus. 
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Then  give  us        a  chance  our  col-ors       to  show,    To  bravely     do    and  dare; 
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We've  taken      a  pledge  no    liquor      to  drink,  Nor  smoke,  nor  chew,  nor  swear. 
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We  Conquer. 
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The  war-drums  are  beating,  Up,  soldiers,  and  fight!  The  des-pot,  Intemperance, 
Strike  deep  and  un-err-  ing,  Nor  dare  to      re  -  treat,  Tbo'  thousands  by  thousands 
Go    forth  in    the  path-way  Your  fore-fa-thers  trod  !  Ye,    too,  fight  for  free-dom; 
Not  chains  for  the   ty-rant,    For  chains  are    in  vain;  He's  planning  nl  -  read  -  y 
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Hurl  down  from  his  height;  Oh,  gird  on  your  ar-mors,     His  min  -  ions  are  nigh, 
The   en  -    e    -  my  meet;    The  thick-er  the    foe-men      The  firm  -  er  standby, 
Your  cap-tain     is     God!     Fling  out  your  broad  banner  A-gainst    the  blue  sky, 
To    break  them  in    twain  !  But  raise  your  deep  voices,    And  shout  the  war-cry, 
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Chorus. 
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I'll     give     you  the  watchword,  "We  con- quer  or  die." 

Be-memb'ring  your  watchword,  "We  con  -  quer  or  die." 

And  shout,  like  true  sol  -  diers,  "We  con-  quer  or  die." 

Death!  death  !  for  the  ty-rant,     "We  con-  quer  or  die." 


"We      con  -  quer,  we 


con- quer,  we  con-quer  or  die,  We  con-  quer, we  con-quer,we  eon-quer  or   die 
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Fling  out  the  Banner. 
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Words  and  Music  by  C.  H.  Mead. 
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1.  God  sees  the  world  oppress'd  by  wrong  From  His  judgment-throne  a  -  bove,  He 

2.  God  sees  the  drunkard   in    his   woe     From  His  judgment-throne  a  -  bove,  With 

3.  God  sees  the    wand'rer    of   the  pave    From  His  judgment-throne  a  -  bove,  He 

4.  God  sees  the    men  who  no  -  bly  staud  From  His  judgment-throne  a  -  bove,  By 
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bids  us  go  with  pray'r  and  song,  And  stand  among  the  sin-cursed  throng,  And  fling  out  His 

hearts  a-flame  He   bids   us     go,     By  deeds  of  love  His  mercy  show,  And  fling  out  His 

bids     us  each  be     true  and  brave,  And  sendsus  out  to  seekand  save,  And  fling  out  His 

love  and  grace  He  makes  theui  grand,  And  sends  them  out  thro'  all  the  land  To  fling  out  His 
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ban-ner  of  love.  Then  fling  out  the  banner,  the  banner  of  His  love,  Let  all  the 

ban-ner  of  love, 

ban-ner  of  love, 

biin-uer  of  love. 
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emblem    see,  Then  fling  out  the  banner, the  banner  of  His  love,  Till  all  the  world  is  free 
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Freeman's  Rallying  Song. 

Words  and  Music  by  C.  II    Mr.\n. 


2. 


\  An     ar  -  my  strong  is  set  n    to  -  day,  Marching, marching  a-  long; The  trump,  t 
God  of  truth    is    ip     command,  Marching, marching  a  -  long; He    leads  it 
His  foes  shall  all    bo  put     to  flight,  Marching, marching  a  -  long ;ForGodHim- 
j  ];   .fore  His  might  shall  wrong  go  down,  Marching,  marching  a  -long -.And  vict-'ry 
j  "To arms! to  arms!" the  call  ring  out.    Marching, marching  a  -long; Let  freemen 
j  Let  old  and  yonngjoin  heart  and  hand, Marching, marching  a  -long;'ForGod  and 
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calls  it  to  the  fray,  Marching,  marching 
by  His  strong  right  baud.  Marching,  marching 
self  de-fends  the  right,  Marching,  marching 
all  His  ef -forts  crown, Marching,  marching 
glad-ly  raise  the  shout.  Marching,  marching 
Home  and  Xa-tive  Land, '  Marching,  marching 


a  -  long.  \ 

a  -  long.  |  Then  march 

a  -  long.  ( 

a  -  long.  \  Then  march 

a  -  long.  / 

a  -  long,  j  Then  march 


on, 


on, 


Then  march  ou,  inarch  on. 

j L      I       . 


m 


E E 0 0- 

stead-y      on    the    left;     March  on.    shady  on  the    right;    The  Lord  of  Hosts  is 


Fall  in  !  fall  in  !  the  call  obey, 
Marching,  marching  along; 


I         •        )         S  .  .  Let  conscience  have  th>' ris^ht  of  way 

by  your  side  To  gird  yoawith  His  might  marching  along; 


+-+-*- 


^ 


i=t 


^r=H=4 


t=t 


And  when  at  last  the  battle's  won, 
Marching,  marching  along; 

The  Lord  Himself  shall  say.  'Well  done,' 
Marching,  marching  along. 
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